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At that moment Novotny, the printer, came In v\ ith the wet
pi oofs

" Well, how about the leader, gentlemen, the leader ? " he
growled " When are we going to set it? "

Father Jost stopped humming " Ready in a minute.
No\otny," he said quickly " There's just a word I can't get.
Have we already had ' satamc machinations'? "

" The day before yesterday "

" Aha    And has ' treacherous onslaught' been used too ? "

" Yes, we've had that "

" ' Knavish imposture ' ? "

" We ran that to-day "

" ' Impious fabrication'? "

" At least six time\" said Kcstal

" That's a pity," sighed Father Jost. " I think we've been
a bit too lavish with our ideas How did you like to-day's
leader, Novotny ? "

" Strong stuff," said the printer " But we ought to be
getting on with the setting "

tw Ready in a minute," Father Jost replied " I think our
fnends in higher quarters were satisfied with this morning's
issue. You'll see, his Lordship the Bishop will call on us.
'Jost,' he'll say, 'you let them have it properly' Have we
used ' maniacal ravings' ? "

"Yes"

" What a pity' We must bring up fresh guns and blaze
away ' Jost/ his Lordship said to me not long ago,' Up and
at them' Everything may have its day, but we shall stand
for ever and aye.' Mr Novotny, can't you think of any suit-
able phrase ?"

" Well, couldn't you say ' criminal narrow-mindedness' or
' perverse malignity'? "

" That would do splendidly," said Father Jost, with a sigh